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SCENEL 4 Rom; 15 Mr. Du-chefnie's Hoe 
Enter RSA E, LavxZT TV felloufyg. 4 


Leu. 


my 3 3 

Roſa. I believe you vill not, my de-M 
brother has chief, reſided i in his natite province, 
Hes been ſeveral times in Spain, and is lately come 
to Paris, the intrigues of which have been moſt 
tremendouſly deſcribed to him. His . 
whimſical, but his heart is good: 43 

Tau. Vou have almoſt, as much reaſon to fear 
is jealous caprices as I have. 

Roſa. More — The excellence of your inc! iples, 


Fe propriety of JR, conduct when married, will 
» Toon cure him o 


neous danger: he inſiſts on my immediate marki. 


. age with that ricieutous, Sparith Doctor, Don 


fuſpicion; but IJ am'in inftanta- 


Decrepito. 


rt, 


the ee Sidney, FE oe 


A, | = "= 95 Roſe, 


9 a 


P'S, terrible as the idea i iS, I Þelieve* 4 
* hal prev A convent) to bikers, * 


* 


# . 
Lau. Anl1 you are in LD with this Engliſhman” 4 


F 


** / 


_— 8 
— 


— I 


ö 


k = 
— — — —ää— —?N2 ˙—— — — - 
- * A * 4 — * — 


— — 


5 


by 3 AW 0 >” Fo 
: " #5 * r x 
, þ 25 8 by 


* 1 A&A CE y 


$4, Roſe. Huſh! Not fo much as a whiſper. | — * 
> Tau. Why ſo? The 1 is even a bet- — 
| "ter match. | | 

5 Euter N 3 * 


2 Duc. Who? What Engliſhman 2>—Who 4 is a 
1 better match ? | 
: Roſa. The—The—Pſhaw—What iS the title of 
=_ (harm Lor Anglois, my dear ? . is 
= _ Lau. Lackland— | 
1 Noa. True my Lord nd hand be a 
= [ett match for Mademoiſelle— 9 
Du ch. My Lord and MademoifeleSubter- 
= fuge ! Pretext. 6 1 
Nala. My good brother | 
| Du ch. Intrigues !—You are breathing the licen- 
tious air of Par ris—the 1 ſeat of falſehood, art and 
| libertinifm. 
N Lau. (to Du-@n.) Do you know, fir; I think 
| you have taken very ſtrange fancies. = 


8 


2 Dusch. Blame the place, blame the people, 
f 4 Nieden. 3 25 
Tau. Why then did you come here if 5 


Du ch. To meet my friend, marry my ſiſter, 
and get married myſelf. 7 
Tau. With my conſent, ” th Nay 3 

Busch. That Jou had kindly granted, Ae 
Tau. You rely, perhaps, on the commands of 
my family; but thoſe would be ineffectual, I 
- afſure you, Sir, if I did not perſuade myſelf your 
preſent humour would be of ſhort duration. 
Dusch. I was generous —— Madam, to rely 
* yourſelf. © 2 
Noa. And why not rely on me too, brother? 
Dusch. I have my reaſons. Every man in 
1 is by profeſſion a lover. 
5 * Hg it is reall dar 


a * It 4 be ly care, er chat r * ne 8 > 


" of- them ſhall enter this houſe. £ 
Lau. It will be your care; Fm afraid; to TM 4 


| yourſelf their qeſt. Virtue, * is a better wy 


than priſons. g 


Dusch. (Afide.) I Fin have both” et 


Tan- In the ſpace of four and twenty . . 


many ſtrange 9 happen in this great town. 


Dusch. To the eredulous end unwary I grant, 1 


bn not to the prudent and ile. —1 will therefore 


* take every * Antoine! ! Picard! 
* AErit. 


x& This good Jealous brother of you is 


really to be pitſed. 

Roſe. Txicle® thi meanch./ 5 
Lau. I wiſh it with all my heart. 
Lela. We W cure him, 1 Roper 


Emer PI c ARD. + 


Roſe N ow, — whither in TE inde 5 
Tic. Muſt not tell, Madam. Going, turns "TAP 


Roſe: Ye, you may. ¶ Gives him a crown piece. 
_ Pic. Lord, Madam, you have ſuch winning. . 


huſh l— | e 
Lau. So, ſo 1 ä 5 
Roſa. Let me know when they « come. 
Pic. Muſt not, Madam. „ 
Roſa. Pho! I tel you once mort you may. :. 
i (Gives him another crown Piece.) 
Pic. Lord, Madam, you have fuch 8 
reaſons. b Lit. 
Tau. Why do you wiſh to know? 


moured Engliſhman,” and his craity valet, La. 
fourbe, were themſelves to perſonate this Smith 
95 Nu 2 We and 


at ſceing Roſalie take . Air parſe.) . 


ways I am going for * e * Ty. | 


Roſa. Becauſe I ſhould not wonder if my ES 0 ? 


4 * 


- * | 
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and Maſon; I Vill watch * chem through the 
gf en. | 


. Ay, indeed, How. can they gain intelli- | 


gence FU 


Rof. You ſee the mercenary temper of Parifiar 
ſervants, and know their untonquerable Propennity 


to tattle and-intvigue. 5 
Lau. Ves, and your brother knows it too. 
Rof.. Sidney bas planted bisemiffaries, by wlioſe 
_ aid lie gains intelligence, not only from my maid 
Maxinette, whenever ſhe can find an opportunity 
but from this Picard, and his fellow-ſervanty# An- 
tone, of every thing that paſſes. © 
Tau. That I may aid. ou more. effeQually, you 
muſt inſtruct me how I . become acquainted 


; with 2% 15 lover. Ws 


I will ind ſome means of ſending, him to 
vou. 

Tau. I think you had better not; » [ſhall perhaps 
efer him to this jealous brother- of yours. 
Fa. 1 do not fear you, girl—l flatter myſelf, 
4 he Gncerely loves me. Beſides, he is an Engliſh- 
mia, and piques himſelf on his fidelity. ; 
„La. Then he has not been long at Paris. 

. However rich in money, and fincerity, your pro- 
digal Engliſhmen may come to this city, they ge- 
| Ne return bankrupts in both. I 38 


a Enter Du-c HESNE. 
Duel. Where does this fellow ſtay ? 


* 


„Maler Pid ind. {Speaks aſide to his maſter, but 
| loud enough for Roſalie to fear.) 


Pic. The Smith and Maſon are waiting at the. 

ſtreet-door. May they come in, Sir? 

Dusch. Huſh! No, blockhead! Hav'n't 1 told 

you no man muſt enter the houſe under any pre- 
tence 


tence whatever )- Fetch my keys —84—1 will. 
go myſelf, ” [Rat 


N 7 A R e E. 1 


Pic. Fine doings, Madam — My maſter has 5 


placed Antoine at the door, with a doubled loaded, 


double-barrell'd muſquet on his ſhoulder, to ſhoot - 


— man that wants to come in— but huſh! 


Wy | 8 | (Exit. 


Enter Dv- -CHESNE. 


— 


Du-ch. I very well n Roſalie, you think | 


my A ſtrange, 


"Iv. Lord, brother, hom ie pee dy 1 th 


delighted with your bolts, bars, bullets, . 
ſpring-guns, and man- traps. 

Du ch. I with you were Me with your 
future huſband. 


| Roſa. What, my dear Door Deerepito oh! 


the charming Adonis is nine hairs on each ſide 


his bald pate, ſo bepowdered; his ſallow face, 

griſly beard, and briſtly eyebrows, are all fo be- 
- witehing! So gallant too in his dreſs } Diſdainin 

flannels, and ſhivering in ſummer ſilks. Suech 


«eaſy elegance of carriage, bis gait ſo upright,” hiv 


manners ſo poliſhed, and his language fo cloguent, 
Oh! the delightful creature! 
Du-ch. Suffer me to tell you, Ager 
Ko. Oh yes—3 prodigy of wiſdom, as ig ei- 
dent in his determination to take unto limfelf a 
wife, and in ſclefting me, happy e to be 
the partner of his joys. 


- 


Du-ch. Look ye, Roſalia 3. 1 ſhall not waſte- N 


time in reaſoning ; I have given my promite, and. 
am determined. et  [Emit- 

Roſa. No, brother, T : am determined, and will 
laſs no time either. : | TR 


A3 


—— 


LY 


LT RY AGAIN: 
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N : £4 233 N E . u. 


222 of Du-cnESsNE's Honſe. 


S1ÞNEY and LA- FOURBE diſguiſed as a Smith and 
4 Maſon. Ros A LIE, at the window; and AN- 
" TOINE, with a Muſhet-on His Shoulder, ſtanding 


Centinel at the Door. 
b Roja. T muſt be gone; my other | is coming; 
| but take that direction to my friend Lauretta, 7 
» and conſult what is beſt to be done. ( "OP 
N down the ſaſh.) 8 | | 


* One moment, my angel! 


4 Enter Do-cursNE ( . þ ihe Houſe. ) 


Dusch. Who are you, friend !— What do "ru 

Want there? 

Sid. Want, Sir? —!I, Sir — I—T—I am the 
EDI. 

Z.. And I the maſon, at your ſervice, Bir. 

1 Durch. Oh — But why were your eyes kxed on 
5 that window ? FR 0 
Sid. Why, Sir? 45 a | 

Dusch. why? N „ | 
.* La-fo. Lord, Sir, my ei is, my neich⸗ 

bour, here, knows there are a great many cheats, 
impoſtors, and houſe-breakers, in this town—ſome 
teal your goods, ſome your money, Tome your 
wives, ſome your daughters. 
Du: ch. Vexy true, friend; tis a camn'd wicked 
town, and my ſtay in it ſhall be ſhort. 2 | 
La-fo. What then, fir, you are a ſtr anger? Ahl 
tis a wicked town indeed; if you did but know 
Fx all its tricks. 
Sid. Ves, fir, I was meditating withir Gs © 
- whether it might pot be poſhble for one ieſe 
Arie king fellowago get in at that window. 8 


— — 


- 


: Du-ch. 2 


Dureh. To prevent | whlth; friend, 1 have Ent. A) 
for YOU, * - * 
La-fo. You did right, fir—My maſters your” 
mann . 
Dusch. Your maſter To | * — 
La-fo. Ves, fir, yes 3 I call him my maſter." tis 
a way Ive got—he's ſuch a maſter of his buſi- 
nels.—He's as honeſt a fellow as any in Paris. 
| { Glapping Sidney on the ſhoulder.) 
Du-ch, (to Sidney.) Have 2 * ready made 
iron bars ? 
Sid. No. | 5 | 98 6 
Du-ch. None? 2 | 
Sid. N 4 on 
Du- ch. Mave you any ſtrong v wire- net work? 
Sid. No. 
| La-fo. What, fir, you have ſome bird, I ſuppoſe, 
which you are afraid ſhould fly aw ay ? ( Signifi- 
cantly.) 
Dusch. Why look you, my honeſt friends, TL. 
be lincere with you: (% en J havye an 
unmarried ſiſter. 
Sid. Have you, fir? 1 warrant | then cat, is her | 
window? (Looking up.) $ 
- Du-ch. It is, ad I have ſent for you to faſten it 
up; and for you (to. . ) to wall up t the 
garden gate. +}, | 
La-Fo. Sir, Tm your very 15 fervadit:; but 
I have not the leaſt 1 to be a in 8 8 
ſervice. TY Ry - 


| ' Du-ch. Hang d! Whi 

_ « La-jo. 'Tis a ſign you are a emer, fir—Why, 

ſir, it was but laſt week there was a placard poſted 

on every wall, by which it is death to nail up » 

windows, or wal up doors, for the purpoſe of i im- 

priſoning wives, ſiſters or daughters. 15 . 
Dusch. "Surely; friend! e 
. | Sid. 


* 


- „ £3, * | i TR . We 
TRY AGA br 'S 
* Big. "Fig ene, Mr oi bg, 
= - —— I never ſaw any ſuch plagard. 
'Y Taso. That may be, Sir.—Buthark 0 
9 2 __ fame edict, if we do not inform 
Wi! againſt you, for making this fal, we may bo 
nn "= font $0? the Gallies. S, pr 2285 ? PRO 
Da. E outell | I. never heard of ſo ſtrange 
| an edict | 
I Da-. Ah, Sir! ſtrange indeed! But you are 
c ſtranger * Warls-——Yas ſee that fellow? „„ 
I Du-ch. Well, what of him? 
I La-fo. 1 know him; I ſpeak him fair, 3 
= "he's a ſorry knave. 


Du-ch. Aye, indeed! You ſpeak him” fair be- 
call he's a lorry knaye ? * 

La-fo. Oh! yes! I don't mind affronting an 
honeſt fellow, but I always ſpeak fair to a knave, 
Take my advice ; ; give him a _ or mn huſh 
money. NT 2 
Dusch. Why but ile 

Lao: Juſtice is very e very ſudden 4 
here Tried and ey before you can wm ſay 
your pra prayers. ef 

M1 : B ade) The feltow: may be a 5 ly- 

ing knave himſelf ; however, it is better to make 

il ſure— Well, well, friend, T don't mind a louis. 

3 (offers, money. to. Sidney Here. ; 

of - Sad. Sir: 5 | 

4 Ta. ſo. (win bing.) Heath. money. Ney, dont i 

= br to be aten ous 5 take it, take it. 
= Dusch. Bont you think: a dens der, enough, 

friend? | 

7 | Sid. Oh yes; ; quite enough. | 

i Dusch. Well, you ll be honeſt. W the money. 

(La-fourbe puts Mts hand between and recetves it. 

Du cn. I'm in no danger, am I. f 
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Sid, Nane in the . Sir. TS '* 
La- ſo. None in the world, Sir, fro: wy neigh © 

hn; here hut ; 
Dusch. But what ? | 1 
La- fo. (following Du-cheſne. F Way, fi 26 two. 

of us were privy to the ac * 
Du ch. Well What then, friend? E, 

Lua. ſo. Tho' I have a very good opinion of my⸗ 

. felf—1 dare not be anſwerable for too much. Man 
is frail; I might forget how generous you bad 
been to my neighbour, here - not having my thing 55 
to remember you by myſelff. Fo 

. Du-ch.. I think, friend, you told me there 
were plenty of heats, and rogues, in this Town. 
Tag I did, Sir: they are very plentiful be- 
ware of take every precaution. 
Du ch. And give you a louis likewiſe ? 
Lao. If you r Sir. 
Du- ch. (giving money.) At this rate 1 _ 
have cauſe to remember Paris. LS 
Zo. Oh ! that you will, Sir. ARES 
Dusch. Well, Sir, 3 on can. 
„ 
2 Never feur; 1 ani of ue I. 
is ſamous for its honefty. | | 
Sid. How dare you, iran k 0 
La-fo. Don't be in a paffion, Sir.. 
Sid. Are not you afraid of broken hon gr 
Taf. Ng in the 1 gaſt, Sir— Vou Eng 3 | 
| rey but take Ra. not to beat you ants 
Sid. And howdo, eta? ? us... 
La-jo. N in your” ſulky lar of Vents if 
you beat them, they are apt to run eftive, face 
about, and beat you: ; though egad th 7 are be- 
1 to do that > Paris. 'T 
id. But we turn im t fellows aa . 
ds Of that, Sir, 1 an in no fear. . i I” 
„ is | 
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F | . havetruſted n 


cabaret, Sir. 


here 11 chis zehile p 


n Why not? Tons 
FEY Oh Lord, Sit, you want my dene. 
Sid. If you are ſo "gry eager a tex money, you 


Lao. & bird in t E 5 6 
Do you doubt my genereſityx ) 
| __— Oh dear, no, Sir, I am happy in gfving. 
you e 3 to ſhew 1 it. < Holding cut his 


| * ' HE come; Sir, to buſineſs. Have you 
| procure the 1 parcel for me, and the 
Scotch diſguiſe ? - - 


Za-fo. La Ruſe is waiting with it, at vonder 


* — 


87d. You muſt ® very loud, you, and your 
dozen Savoyardsg and . threaten me with deſtrue- 
tion, death, and mure 
La-fo. N. ever fear, Sir We underſtand threat- 
ening. : 
4 Away! Hear comes the buoglity, again. | 


nt Batu. 4 
nf Do- eng; from the ads. 
Dus. What! ve  theſe-fellows been dries 


Ant. Yes, Sir Sethe 


are about no 894. 12 
Dusch. hy rg HE me 


bat did en 5 54 
- You khow Lam not to 


1 Ant. N ay, 1 _ tin 1 FM how alle 97 | 
ra ed; or 2 thouſand, * 


pot, ; Poltiwon, and let no #4 
man enter at your 2 5 2 
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Ant. Lord, Sir, though I have a double bre * 3 
gun; what can "bb I do againſt_a hundred thous 4 
{and Savoyards | 

Dusch. Mind my orders, or beware . 2 
wy were two lyin ng; deſigning villains ; but this 

iy nar with füch—I muſt look to my ſiſter. 1 

of them get her from this houſe; till The is 
wy ife of 2d Raad the doctor, they ſhall be 


. indeed. „ 18 into hs TE 
'S CE N E II. g 


2 Non fn Dv-curins's Houſe. 
Ros ALIE and Du-GHESNE meeting. 


= ( laughing) Well, brother, are all your locks 
and bars in readineſs 
Du-ch. What locks? What bars, ſiſter? 

KNoſa. Ha, ha, ha! Do you think you can 
3 urſelf the jeſt of every 2 in the 
houſe, Mud keep it a ſecret? "ol 8 

Ry Well, let it ferve at leaſt to convince: > you 

of wy affection, „Roſalie, fince I ſubmit to be the 
je 


my very ſervants to ſecure your happineſs. 
Roſa. My good brother, I love you dearly for 
your kinduchs 3 3 but really nom you are the very 
worſt judge in the whole world of the + of man” 
I ſhould like for a huſband. _ _. 
2 But not of him you 1 46 like— ba 
{ 33 1 . by 
roport þ 


os 


bw: 7s . 1 A 7% 34 
Ant Oh Lord, Sir! 1 here they a are !—Hee they 


N | OF 


Dick Who are What are ? 


—— —— —— — 


Ant. 


1 
N 


WWW oy 
—_— T7” A c A 'T N: 

Ant. The Saroyards! The hundred thouſand : 
oy man of them With murder, fire, en 
and 3 . | 

Roſa. Have they brakea into the bouſe J 3 
Ant. O yes.— They burſt upon me; raviſh'd my 
gun; and fired at me through the Aeyrhole. ad 5 | 
do believe I'm a dead man. 
" Dus Idiot! LM * 

Ant. I feel the bullets in my 23 


Enter SIDNEY, diſguiſed in a Scotch plaid "with * 
| pack 

Dur- ch. How now, Sir! "ok are you ? 

Sid. (ranting.) Let me tack breeth—Let me 

tack breeth, gude Sir, and ize tal ye. 


Ant. O poor man, he's murder'd too! I ſaw 
them fall on him, back, e. head, and ribs, 


[> BE Yas—it was the gude Providence projated 
I me! 376, 
Duh. Who are you, Sir? 1 


Std. A poor Sgot mairchan 1 5 the rabble caw'd 
a paidlar. I was peaceably èxhebiting 1 my com- 
modetees, ana the ragamufhine, whihat zak'n it intul 
their waiſe heeds that the Aingliſh, manufactories 
and commarcial treaty ba' ruin'd the French Trade, 
Fal 1 upon me, an had I not providantially flitcht in- 
tul yeer houſe, Sir, I had been as dead by this as 
| John Knox, or Julius Cæſax. 
» «Sidney diſcovers 2 toRoſalfh 
Roſa. Poor man! And what have ycu got to ſell : 
Sid. I hai a few muflins, calicoes, Mancheſters, 
0 lome of the varra baſt London hole. ; An ye 
want to buy, young lady, Or ye, Sir, Ize tall ye a 
painny weith for your Painny, in giaiiihicle for the 
Protaction of e bodies has afforded 
Inne. F 5 e 


0 5 | . 2 1 C. 
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8 Well, good man, I'm glad you are in 
| ſafety! And ſo that was the cauſe of the riot with- 4X 
out ? i 
Sid. By my gude troth, Sir, was Nene, Sir; 
are ſome Haifron colour d hoſe; yee ſhall hai then, 
a, bargain, * 4 
Dusch. Saffron colour d! Very 1 for * 
wedding. 
Sid. Oh varra! varra! 
Du-ch. How much a pair ? . | Wh 
Sid. Ize fal them ye at ten livres. An ye wul 
ha the gudeneſs, maidam, to examine my bill of 
laiding, ye wul lind they coſt every bawbee of the 
money. | 
Dich. I think they are cheap. 
Sid. Vas, yeercraidulous Angliſh bai glutted the 
market—it is but aſk and ha; and if foreign na- 
tions will but be ſo gude as to ackſapt their com- 
modities, they wul gie cradit t to the tour Je of 
the globe. | 
Dusch. Ten livres !—let me examine your bill. 
Sid. Nay, Sir, ye need nae do thats: = 
Roſa. (takes it.) No, no; its ſuch a ſer awl, no- 
body can make any thing of it. 
Dusch. Pooh! let me ſee it. (Takes the bt Hl. = 
An odd ſcrawl, indeed. —_ 
Sid. (afide to Roſalie.) I am diſcover d- An an- 
ſwer for the love of mercy La- fourbe will be 
here within a quarter of an hour, Aue as a 
man- milliner.— (Steals away.) © LE 
"Rof: Enough! Enough !—(Exit.)  _ | 
Dusch. (Reads) “Seven dozen of the beſt tha = 
c at eight and four pence.” © How, madam, 
«© ſhall T -expreſs”—Hey day! What is the mean- 
ing of this? «©. How, ada: ſhall T expreſs the 
e 1mpatience- five dozen of patent ſilk, at 
4 * Oe 00 en TE he 1 * 
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44 T EX AG A 
<< ence, the ardour of- 35: 5: 1, = Expreſs ! 
Oh ho! I perceive (Begins again) How, ma- 
< dam, ſhall I expreſs the impatience, the ardour 
* of my paſſion! How paint the fears, the tor- 
< ments, I ſuffer !—There is no expedient, no en- 
* terpriſe, I will not undertake, todeliver you from 

-< a fooliſh rival, and a tyrannical brother.“ 
Where are they ? Hey? Zounds!—Picard! An- 
toine! Marinette! She's gone! Ive loſt ber! "Tis 


= alk over !— Picard! Marinette! _ , 
* : p | Enter MARINETTE. | 
Mar. Lord, Sir, are you mad? W hat s the 
matter £ 


Dusch. Where is your miſtreſs > Where is my 
ſifer ? 
Mar. In her own room, Sir. Where ſhould 
- ſhe- 3 | 
Dusch. Are you ſure ſhe is there ? 
Mar. Nay, if you won't believe me— 
; Duel. I may go and ſee myſelf and ſo 1 will. 


Enter ROSALIE. 


| . What is the matter, brother ? 

Du ch. Thank Heaven, ſhe is lafe ! 

Roſa. Did you want me ?. 

De ch. Ves. 

Roſa. For what? — | 

Du. ch. To inform you, that for * FR TY 
you can very eaſily imagine, I am determined this 
marriage hall be concluded with all haſte —Per- 


Z<Rnter PICARD. | 
EY. The tw finer 4 is below, Madam. 
Dusch. Man-milliner! No man-milliner ſhall 


| 2 theſe doors. 
* Then 1 uw 't be married aich. 


Duh. 


Wo F AR G R. 3 
Du-ch. Well, bid him come up—Tll watch hims 
This is another of the libertine cuſtoms of this 
abominable place! Men-milliners to wait on 
women, and women-milliners for men. But he 
ſhall be cunning if he gives any more bills 00; 
lading for the young lady to read. 


Euter LA-FOURBE as a Man-milliner, with 4 
Cap in a Bandbox. 


ny Him ! I wait your commands, Maim! 8 
from Madame du Chiffomier. Him! 5” 
Roſa. Have you brought my cap ? 7 
La-fo. Him! Yes, maim ! Him !—One of the 
very neweſt faſhions, a Yeſpiegle, Maida: 
Roſa. Let me try it. | 
1 Yes, Maim— Him! 
(Roſalie goes to the glaſs, and while pretending to 
try on the cup, pins a paper in the crutun.. 
La-jo. (io Du-cheſne.) Madame du Chiffonier, 

Sir, is the very firſt milliner in the world. Him! 

—She ſends a dreſs-doll to London once a week, 

and another to Ruſba by every courier Him! 
Du-ch. That is—ſhe is milliner to fools, frib- 

bles, and bears. e 3 

( . Koſa. (at the glaſs.) This cap does not quite ö 

pleaſe me; take * back to your miſtreſs; tell her 
the crown is not large enough. You underſtand 
me? The crown - 

Ta o. Oh, yes, Maim kim (Puts it aue 

the bandbox, ad is going.) 

Du ch. Hark ye, Six. h Roan eat 
 La-fo. Sir ! Him e „ 
Du-eh. Come back, Sir. —T am certain you have 

neither given nor received. letter, billet, nor bill 

of lading ; for I have had my Tn upon your nds | 
all the while. 

Tao. Him very true, 80, if you 

e 1 2 90 about my ei hen 12 
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1 AGAIN: 


*- Du-ch. Not fo faſt 8 muſt firſt examine yout 


band-box. . 
Lao. My bandbox!. 
Roſa, Vou are very curious, 8 u 6 
-Du-ch. Ves, I have a curious ſiſter. (Takes the 


"cap out,' and turns the bandbox way de-down.) No- 


thing there. 
Ea-fo. Nothing in the world, Gr.—Him! 
Du-ck. Is there no falſe bottom? (Opens the 
bor and flicks a pen-knife through the ) No 


* E but now fot the cap. (Examines the cap.) Ha 


. 


5 the furies ! Yes! — Here Here it is! 1 feel it! 
Lago. Oh my cape! | 
Du ch. Damn your cap !—Picard Saler 
La-. Oh my cape ! 
Du ch. Scifſars | | 'Sciffars ! 


Enter Pic ARD, with fc 7 and Exit. 


Lab. I am ruind! Oh my cape! 
Du- ch. (Cuts away the crown, and takts out the 
: papers). Aye, aye ! Miſerable man - Peceitful 


woman! Damn'd city—Now for the contents. — 


(Reads) „Put it to the fire, at what 1 is the 


meaning of. this? 
Lage. Oh my -cape! F 
Dusch. (Reads . « Put it to 8 bref” 


Roſa. The meaning, brother, 18, that you: are A 


very ſtrange ok and, L am afraid, mag in Four 


oper ſenſes. 
ch. What is this paper 2 
Roſa. That paper, 1 is nothing more than a 
„port to the crown of the caps... 
1 Ves Sir, that's all. On ar cape! I'm 
ind] my character is gone! 
„ I am afraid I have deen too haſty. Laff ide. 


Roſe. Your jealouſy; brother, will become pro- | 
verbial; and I can aflure you, if my friend Lau- 


ous comes to _ . of theſe ſtrange pro- 
— . 


„ 5 A, R C E. "mY 
ceedings, you will have loſt your wires: as well 

as have your ſiſter wretched. 1 

Du- ch. But the bill of lading. | : . 

Ro/a. And what of the bill x lading 7 pe 

Du ch. Was it not a love-letter ? - 

Roſa. How can I tell, Sir ? Did not I return it 

to you, becauſe it was ſuch a ſcrawl I could not 
i 

Du-ch. Was it not 0 to you? OS 
_ Roſa. If it even were, am I to be accountable 5 

for all the love- etters people ſhall pleaſe to write? 1 

Du- ch. But the fellow in diſguiſee? 

Roſa. Sir, Lam as unable to prevent the arts as 
the jealouſy of men. 

Du-ch.-(to hamfelf.) 1 doubt 1 have been too 
ſuſpicious. It may be as ſhe „ſays. I juſt now 
thought too ſhe had eloped —but 1 was: OO 

La-. Oh my cape! By 

Dusch. Take your cap, friend. L = 

La-fo. Tis ſpoil d—and/Tm undone 1 © 

Du-ck. Pſbaw ! Charge it to my ſiſter's bill. 

Le-fo. I Would rather have 18 W Ne 1 * - 
pleaſe, Sir Him! | | 

Dusch. Well, how much? 

La-. TwWO in d'ors, Sir — Him! 

Du ch. Two louis dors! 

La-fo. Paris, Sir, had not ſo faſhionable. a care 

the neweſt mode; A 1 eipiegle— $6 . 

Du-ch. There there. 2 4 

R. Make up another, and: bring it. 

La fo. Ves, maim— Him! 0 1 

Roa. Obſerve. the directions I have given you; ; 

perhaps my kind brother will not call for the ſeil 
ſars to cut c Pay to pieces. 

- (Exeunt Roſalie "ak Ducheſke. 

Lap 5. Yes, maim-,—Oh my cape e 8 ; 


END OF THE FIRST r 
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StiDx Rr. and Lo entering. 


Sid. DU.T it to the fire „his is the 
* ſtrangeſt enigma. | 
Lat Very odd indeed, fir: the young lady: 
made ſigns as if drying her r i 
Sid. Ha! I ſuſpe&t! (going. 


1 - Enter LauRET TA. 3 


2 I have diſcover'd the riddle, and Roſalie is 
a girl of wit. i 
Sid. A miracle both of wit 3 beauty—ſhe has 
Written in lemon juice Has ſhe not ? 
Lau. Yes, ſhe has. 
Sid. And what does ſhe lay ? 
Lat. Youll be vain if I read. | 
Sid. Nay; pardon my impatience ! 
Lau. Well, well, (Reads.) „Sir, I will de frank 
enough to my own I prefer a liberal minded En- 
gliſhman to a ſilly covetous er N . 
Sid. Kind, charming Roſalie! ' - 
Ten. (reads) My friend, Lauretta, has an Iriſh 
relation for whoſe brother you might paſs-—— 
Sid. The luckieft thought in the world! ; 
Lau. (Reads on.) But you muſt again condeſ- 
UE. cend to aſſume ſome diſguiſe: * If ever Lam yours, 
Il will endeayour, by the ſincerity of my affeQtion, | 
SW to reward the zeal and love you teſtify. Noſalie.“ : 
"Sx: Sid, | (/natching the lauter and kiffing ir.) Divine 
creature IN 
Lau, She 1s indeed a | delightf al ein, and yok 
uſt x not loſe her. NES SET 


9 — en ban cends3 tans 


ACER: WY Bos 19 
Sid. Firſt loſe my life ! 9 

Lau. Can you ſpeak the brogue ? * 

Ste. Tolerably. 

Lau. The brother of this Iriſh Nane ohm 
our jealous guardian has never ſeen, is in the Spa- 
niſh ſervice. But come, follow me, I will inſtrutt 
you in perticelirs white you are preparing the dif- 
gulds.:- (Exzt. - 

Sid. I am alt impatience, aud muft not waſte a 
moment.— Here, Sit (Zo La fourbe.) Go with your 
band-box again, and convey this picture to Ro alie. 

La- fo. That is no ſuch eaſy matter, Sir. (HTK 

Sid. I know, ſvtah, yon love to enhance diffi- 
culties ; but ſucceed and IIl give you five louis.” 

- La-fo. Then Sir, never fear — On if every 
handfome woman in Paris had but a jealous brother, 
what happy times wou d it be for us men * elle 2 


SCENE II. 4 Riot tn Du-cheſne's Hay 


Ros AL IE and Du- c Ae pea oy Picard. 
Du-ch. Is the doctor return d? 6 
Pic. No, Sir. | 
Du-ch. Has any. body beento the notary 2 
n 
Dusch. Has the door been well guarded? 

Pic. Antoine has never had his hand off the 0 < 


Sir.—He wants to know if the man milliner 185 0 
come in again. | 


Du-ch. Ves, yes. . | 8 
RNoſa. Our good brother's areas fem Aa tle 
lull'd, for che.proſert. e 
Enter La-FOURBR. | 25 


Ee. Sir, your rey bonte—Nai, r moſt 
Wn orien : fg 
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Roſa. 3 you brought me another cap ? 

Lago. Yes, maim.—(Gives it to her with, his 
right hand, and puts his left hand behind his back, 
Eo whic h he receives Sidney's picture. 

Roſa. Ves, — this I believe will do. 

La-jo. Madame du Chiffonier, Sir, is a e 
of genius, and has perdigious invention in the fine 
airts— Him! 


„Ros ALIE (Hramines the n nd perceiving 


Mie i 15 ſeen by her brother, cemes forward to La- 

fourbe with pretended anger. 

"Roſa. Ha! he certainly faw me; I have but this 
reſource. (af? de.) What have you wough, me FOE 
Sir: 4 IRE : 

La-. Maim! | i 

"Roſa. How dare you, Sir, have the ile to 
convey the picture of a man to me elandeſtinely? 

La-jo. Maim! | | 

Du-ch. Ho 


"Roſa. Look here, Sir, the iſle of . young 5 


gentleman, which this man Has convey 'd, along 


with 'the cap. 
Duc. And of a deviliſh handſome fellow too ! 


Alt is the portrait of the Engliſhman whom I 
have met in all public Places, Wherever I went, ; 


ſince I came to Paris. 
Roſa. Yes, I think I remark'd laws ſuch perſon. 
As you ſay, brother, he's a very agreeable man. 
-Du-ch. How dare you Mr. Man-milliner-? - 
Lie. Sir, as 1 hope for: failvation !—Sir! 1 


Maim! 
Roſa. ee .) Oh, you may de fare, ts. 


He'll deny having brought it. 


Taf. (Taking the hint.) To be ſure 1 4. 
Ro a. I told you ſo, Sir. (Takes back the ae 


from her brother, and exchanges one in a ſimilar box, 
"IS, wnperceived by him.) ere,” Sir ; - take | this to the 


5 5 0 h 


* 


* 
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perſon who ſent it, and tell him I am glad of an 
opportunity of ſhewing him what my real ks Gag 
are, by thus returning this picture. 

Lao (a 28 ) Oh — five louis — Lord, maim ! 

Du-ch. Silenee, Sir.—Siſter, you have won my 

heart. Promiſe me you will conſent to be married 
when every thing is prepared, and I will call An- 
toine from the door, rely on your word, and aſk 
your pardon for what 1s. paſt. 2 

Roſa. That, brother, I very freely promile., $3 

Du-ch. Antoine | Picard ! 1 


Enter ANTomns and Prices: 15 


Leave the door. Let free egreſs and re greſs be 
given, and every body be admitted who. has "Oy 
buſineſs with my ſiſter. 5 
Ant. and Pio. Oh Ves, Bi EEE news— _ 
' (Exennt Du-cheſne and Servants. - 
_ La-fs. (offers to- return the picture. to Roſalie.) 
Well, really, Madam, this is a moft r cane +” 
contrivance, and the five louis are: my on | 
Ra. What do you mean, Sir? | 
La-fo. Nay, Madam, he's 'out of hearing 3 
aſſure you. 5 
Roſa. Pray be gone, friend, and do As 1 defired 
you. be 
La-jo. Nay, this is carrying the jeg too far, 
Madam. 
Ko. You will find it no jeſt Sir, if I call 
ny or vans. iN _ 
| * Upon my ſoul, this 3 know © 
what - Will vou not receive the picture, Madam ? 
Roſa. No, Sir; and I once again deſire you to 
take it, and deliver the meſſage: cxattly as you 
Teceiv'd it and moreover dafize yorr maſter, when 
fn lends again, to tend by: — be meſ⸗ 
nap . | | * : | 
| | La; 6. 10 


22 AN 
La-fo Lord, Madam, more intelligent! More 
intelligent !—Oh, [—Look ye, Madam, take the 
picture, and we ll ſhare the — — 
Ro/a. If you are not gone inſtantly, 8 
2 3 Jo. Well, this is another riddle, which 1 
once again want the wit to explain — Oh my five 
louis! . 
Roſa. (aug ling.) Poor 1 fourbe Now let me 
examine my prize. How excellent the painting! 
Viet how inferior to the original! (putting the por- 
trait on the table.) Why did 1 forget to enquire 
Whether my Sidney meant to come in diſguiſe? 
How Hupid $ 1 am a 0 this La- fourbe is gone. 
(Hun haftth ys 


4 LY 4 
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 S10nzy. and LAURETTA. t 


- Side 8 thing is prepared, and I am now 
impatient for the return of La- fourbe. I hope the 
lovely Roſalie received my picture kindly. 2's 
2 Oh, never fear en comes n meſ- 
. A A e en 
Sid. * La-fourbe! Fig 
* (Sobbing.) Oh, oh, oh, . 5 
Lau. What's the matter? Is your. father 4000 F 
Lao. (Sobbrng-) No, maden (wiping hits 
CI \ 
Lau. Your dender perhaps ? | 
Lago. No—madam j— 
Sid. Have you loſt my portrait raſcal » 
| La -fo. No—o=, Sir. YE ; 
Sid. Did you go where I bid vou? 8. 
| 3 Ves, Sir -( Very piteouſly.Y 
Sid. Did you gain aqunttance r: ee ee 
* Te Sir. 1 


| 


A: \ N ( 


Sid. Did you ſee Roſalie? 
La-fo. Ves, Sir. 
Sid. Did you give her my picture Oh 
\ Lea-fo. Ves, Sir. 
Sid. Did ſhe ſeem pleaſed? 
La-fo. Yes, Sir. 
Sid. And what did ſhe ſay 7 25 ; 
Lao. (Sobbing.) Threa—a—a—eatened to bare a 
me toſſ toſſed out of the wmdow, Sir. 8 
Lau. That's very unlike Roſalie. 
La-. Tm ſure I ſaid all the good I could thinked * 
of concerning you, Sir. I aſſured her you was the 
moſt generous man on garth ; that. you never ſcold- + 
ed your ſervants; paid them their wages before 
they were due ; never enquired where they went, 
when they return'd, what they ſaid, or what they 
did; and that you was the beſt maſteri in the world 
21 told above a hundred lies in Or ſervice * 1 
Sid Did ſhe accept my picture? | 
La-fo. Yes, Sir. | 
Sid. Well. 
La-fo. And then—ſhew'd it to ber brother! 5 
Sid. HOW! 5 
Layo.. True, Sir, as Tm an hone man '—Flew 
into a rage; returned it with contempt ; and threat- 
ened me with a horſepond for having had the inſo- 
lence to bring it! ; | 3 
. Impoſſible ! S Dh W 
Lage. Take it, ſaid ſhe, to the nerſals; who 
+ Tent it, and tell him, I am glad of an opportunity of 
” ſhewing him what my real thoughts are, by thus 
returning this picture. (Holding up the Picture) 
I pleaded with the tongues of five laywers—=N ay 
_ generouſly offer'd to ſhare the PLOW. 1 
Sid. Scoundrel 1 _ | 5 
La-fo. But here, Sir—(of7 ering” the rs EY * 
This lady is my witne s, 1 return it afe: into your 
own. hands. e Ly: Sid. 


\ 


TRE LTGAIN:. - 


Sid. FORE away the picture.) How dare vou 
give me back the picture that had the misfortune 
to diſpleaſe the woman I ſo ardently adore? 

Lau. {takes it up, examines it and laughs.) Well 
ſaid, Roi! Come, come; don' K de inconſola- x 
ble. Look! 1 

Sid. enraptured.) What-do I ſee 7 The very 
beauteous | image of herſelf ! f 

Lau. Ves, has received your picture, and 

returned her own. 
I.. Oh! the cent 14 dunning 
Sid. Silence, blockhead d 
La /. Well, but, Sir, Hey are mine. 
Sid. What ? (contemplating the ure), 
Lao. The five louis! ; ; 
Sid. Ay, ay, and as many more for this lovely ; 
| enchanting gift! | 
La. As many more !—P'm a made man —4 1 
more intelligent meſſenger ! Ves, Im obliged: to 
confeſs, even J am a fool to her-! 
Lau. (to Sidney.) Come, come, you muſt: forget 
Your raptures.: = Tt 

Sid. Oh, never |—La-ſourbe—Come and help 

me to dreſs, anne, ( Aeunt. / 


80 E N E IV. 4 Room f in Due e Houſe. 


 Rofalie and Marinette. (Roſalie ſearching. ) 


FE Mar. I tell yon, Ma'am, you left the picture 
on your table, that your brother has found A and 
that be is running up and down the 1 e like a 
5 How could I be ſo careleſs; ? 

ar. You bad beſt keep out of his way. 
= No, my brother has no cruelty in his nature. 
2 ar. Leave your lovers picture upon your 
dreſſing table !—A a of thirteen: mould not have 
den {0 8 ; 
$4.73 | "ES. DE | Dich. | 
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Burch. (without * Roſalie! 
Mar. He's coming! 

Roſa. Take no notice, Aut obſerve 8. hints k 
ſhall. give you. | * 
Dusch. (without) Roſalie = Enters. * "og 
Roſa. Here I am, brother.—I tell you, your 
crying and pleadingare all in vain. (Marinette pre- 
tens o ſob.) You ſhall not ſtay & day longer in 
my ſekvice !—let me inſtantly know what your / 
Wages Are. & * 75 | 

Da ch. What is this? ; 1 

** Rojas, Why don't you do as I bid y you ; 2 4 

Mar. Pr-a-a—pray, ma'am, forgive me! 

Durch. What is the girl to be turned away for 3 

+ Roſas Nay, ſurely, Soy that is no concern 
of yours. 

Durch. I infift upon knowing, I fuppoſe ſhe I 
too honeſt for your ſervice ! 1 5 
Mar. Ye—s, Sir 


Noſa. I wiſh L could ſuppoſe 15 too, Preh ; 
but hear and judge. Jud: after you left me, I fent. . 
this girl (% whom Ihave been but + good) for 
ſome gold fringe for my new riding babit ; and 
preſently back again ſhe comes (for once making 
haſte of an errand,) bringing me the very picture 
that was conveyed to me be fore in W pr oſence. 
Durch. How ! How |! 
Roſa. This you may well think excited my an- 
ger. I reproved her very ſharply. She Was imper- 5 

ment, and I left the room, ordering her to go in- 
ſtantly and return the picture to the perſon from 

hom ſhe had it, and now, on enquiring, the has 
the inſolence to affirm that it is loſt, that ſhe left it 
on this table, went out for a moment, and when 

e came back could not find it. 

Durch. Gold fringe for a riding habit * 
Mar. "Rory * Sold l Nele and” 


* 


weeping * 


TC „ Dun. 
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_Du-ch. Left it on the table? 
| Roſa. Yes, brother ; ins thereabout. 
Dusch. Aye! | —Thereabout {—How do + you 

know where ſhe left it? 

Roſa. How !'Why—ſhe, ſhe told me, to be ſure; 

Mar. Yes, Sir, 1 eſerit'd the very ſpot. 

Du-ch. Well, but you areconvinc ſhe did not 
leave it, thereabout, or you are going to turn her 
away. * 

Ro/a. True - yes I am nin ſhe did: not 

Du ch. And are you not alſo convinc d -ou left 
It thereabout yourſelf ? 4 

Ro/as Brother! | 8 

Du- ch. Aye, and ſiſter! ä 

Roſa. Make Neun eaſy, Marines; 1020 


1 g not turn you away. f 
| Du- chi. Ha | 

j - Mar. Thank you, x ma am! Thank you kindly 

'n ma am. Gs ( 

'F Ro/a. I very well perceive you are not to blame 

1 Mar. No indeed, ma'am, I am not to blam - 

1 Ro/a. My brother has the picture . 

F Du-ch. How do you know that? 

14 Ra. Oh, fir, your jealous manner of queſtio 

14 ing betrays you. * 

F. Du-ch. Now could nat the Devil himſelf une 

F. vel this myſtery. (Taking hold of Marinette.) Bu 

#3 pr how did you come by this picture? 

1 Deren. Hold! Tn queſtion you ſeparately. * 18 

1 Roſa. (Significantly.) She found it. * 
4 Du-ch. My very ready ſiſter, be kind enough car 

[9] - walk into the next room for a few moments. el 

1 


Ro/a. Oh 1 with all my ws 1 Roß 50 
Dusch. Well, now 
Mar. Yeh Sir, F-found it. : 
Dusch. Aye, aye, you found it—But the ci 
. ee ?— Where did you find it ? How ? 
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ſtreet, Sir. 
"Ol 'Du-ch. In the fret, Sir ! 


hollow place, Sir. 1 
Dusch. In a hollow place, Sir! 


of chink, Sir. — 
Du- ch. Humph ! > AT Ree ? What hollow 
place ? What dlink b ; 


a milliner's ſhop, Sir. 
Dusch. And this you affirm to be truth 7. 
Mar. Ves, indeed; indeed, Sir. 


ſtreſs ſhould be in a different Rory. 2 
Mar. Sir, I- Ves, Sir. 


5 Marinette. ) And, fifter, if you pleaſe 
Enter Roſalie (Opoſite ide.) - | 


Dusch. Well, this * was found? 
Roſa. Yes. 


circumſtantially, how, and where, it was found. 
| Roſa, Ves—I will, brother—when I know, 
Du- ch. (Angrily) Siſter! 
Roſa. And brother, ( firmly) I begin to be weary. 


and I being leſs inquiſitive: did not queſtion her cir- 
cumſtantially — But even if Thad invented the ſtory, 
ean you ſuppoſe me ſimple enough to betray my- 
ſelf in ſo palpable a manner ? If you either love 
pour ſiſter, your honour, or your peace of mind, 
be more generous, and leſs jealous. 

(Du-cheſne walks about in vexation.) 


Enter Picard, and delivers a Mole. 
Dic. The gentleman is waiting for an anſwer, Sir. 


- 
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„ . R c 8 n 
Mor. Sir, I ſound it.—1 found | it in the—in the 


Mar. Yes, Sir, in the ſtreet, Sir—1 law it in a. 


Mar. Yes, Sir, in a hollow place, Sir—a kind 
Mer. In the Rue St. Honoré —jut oppoſte 


Du- ch. And you will ſay the ſame if your mi- | 


Du ch. Well, now go you out at that door. 


Roa. O yes, brother, whatever you pleaſe, 25 


Druck. And now pray be kind enough to tel 9 ; 


of your ſufpicions—The girl told me ſhe found i it, 
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Duck: (Reads) 8 Captain O' Dogherty, of the - 
_« Walloons, preſents his reſpects to Mr. Ducheine, 

1 and e be glad of the honour of paying his“ 
— 8 O Dogbert The brother of 
2 my beſt, my deareſt friend! Shew him up inſtantly. 
8 (Calling. Stop! What am I doing? How do I 
know that this is the brother of my noble friend? 
Elt may be a trick. — III order him out of the 
houſe—Yer, what raſhneſs Should it really be 
= tas brother !—With how many cares am I diftraci- 
eq :;—T begin to fear I have vainly undertaken an 
impoſſible taſk, that of encountering the wit of 
woman, and all the ar:s of this infernal town 
- Shew me the gentleman. —(Zxeunt Du-cheſne and 

| Picard.) 8 Enter Mari nettem. 
Mar. Vour lover and his man, madam, are e both 
below, in diſguiſe. I have told them the whole 
Rory of the picture, and you have nothing to fear. 
7 are prepared. ö 
3 Rea. TU reward 8 ingermity. (Exeunt.) 


SCE N E. 4 Hall in Bo- Houſe. 
Enter Sidney dre 72 in the Walloon uniform; with | 
- whiſkers, black patch acroſs his Noſe," Ge. La- 
fourbe ia an old . allbon regimental, and two 
- poftillicns. | | 
Sid. There, you ene ? Deinte that to the 
honour of the Grand Monarque ; and that to the 
honor of his maſter. - Why! what do you ſtare 
48 i * his maffer. „ Peſtillions.) 
. Enter Du- chene. 
5 5 Where is Captain O'Dogherty ? 
- Sid. Oh! and that am I, and very Fnfarely lad 
5 to ſee you, tho —— tho I never ſaw you be ore. 
5 (Shakes | hands with Du-cheſne.) 4 
Da ch., There is no man on earth I more lin 
farely a than Sir Patrick O' Dogherty. 
Sauͤiad, Sure I know that, agral Here, Sir.— 
= Here; hey e d this 12 8 me. D 
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= Hs N pt” he F. Fr R © * + ag, 
2 Ducheſne {had at "the direction with fuſpicion. p FS 
f Da- en. You have made a miſtake, Sir, I believe, ny 
:m- and given me a wrong letter. * iſ %4 
T Sid. Indeed, my good frind, and I have not. 
tr Du-ch. This is not the hand of Sir Fg 5 
8 Sid. No, faith—I with it was. ; > 5 
| S 07, 
£ Sid. Raid, Sir, raid. x6 1 1 
1 D- ch (Reads) < Dear Sir le S5 „ Sir 3. 
Patrick 2 begins his ien to me Farne 
E friend. RE 
= #5 g Sid. But ivy wilt you not raid? . 

| Dw-ch. (Reads) 1 am in a $a lever. — 
ſever! | . 3 
8 Sid. Ves, a So Y Þ 
: Dusch. © Iv is uncertain” nhethe we ever mall 


6 meet again in this world“ 
0 Is he indeed ſo en M? | 
Sid. Faith, I expict by the very nixt poſt to find "My 
myſelf his anfortunate heyy: | 
Du-ch. (Reads) My brother will e this, . 
«© to whom I intreat you will transfer the friend- 
« ſhip you have ſo generouſly entertained for me,, 
„and that you will aid him in accompliſking the 
ce buſineſs "which he himſelf will explain. 'Feurs > © 
cc pfernally, PATRICK © DoGHERTY:” / 
- © Yours eternally That's not e 8 1 
Sid. Phraſe! Why ſure would you have a mann 
When he is delirious. pick and cull his phraſes ws... 
they do carnations ? FR 
Dusch. Delirious'!—Poor Sir Patrick. But 2 
bow delirious ? How could a delirious man dictate 
ſo conneQted a letter? | 


Sid. Drill! = TSS (canis) 2 
Taro: Pome honowr. * . - 
Sid. Have you brought in my portmanteauy and 

all the-reft of my luggages?s 66: 
Lao. Ves, your ener 


Sid. Then, do you hear, take it l out nana 
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Du ch... Sir, I beg —1 entreat Upon my ol! 
Ft Upon my honour, Sir, there is no man on earth I 
. e more reſpet than—than the brother of Sir 
I. -- Fatrick: O'Pogherty! oy 
Sid. Aye, indeed, Mr. Ne cee upon 
4 my ſou], and my honour too, you have an odd 
Way enougli of ſhewing that riſpict. 8 
0 La-. Muſt I remove the baggages Sir? 

Du- ch. By no means, Sir, I aſk your pardon; 
believe me, I wou'd lay down my lite to fe ve the 
brother of my friend. 

Sid. Would you, Mr. Du-cheſne Why then 
Is vou are a ginerous fillow, and ſo give me your 
hand. —Oh ! and if ever you return to old Ire- 
land, and I ſhou'd happen to be Sir Patrick O' 

Degherty, by my ſoulꝭ Sir, Flt make you ſo drunk 
for a month, that you ſhan't be able to lit, ſand, 
or lie for a fortnight. 

Duck. I thank you, Sir. | 
Lao. And Tl take care of your, fervant the 
ſame way, Sir. g 

Du-ch. IJ am equally oblig d to ek am no 
ſtranger, Sir, to Iriſh hoſpitality. And while you 
remain at Paris, command me, my houſe, my ler- 

vants, all that I havðe. * 

Sid. Why that now is like the fend of my bro- 
ther, Sir Patrick. Apropos of Ireland—Pray do you 

know an Engliſhman, of the name of 9 5 

Dusch. Sidney Sidney „5 

Sid. Aye, Sidney. ? ; 

Du- ch. Is he a handſome man? 

Sid. Why faith I have been told ſo- But I will 
ſhew you his picture, and then you will oe (Search- 
ing his pockets.) Drill! TE” 

57 4. Your honour ; | 

Sid. (Still ſearching.) You 6 1. — 

. Gently, gently, Sir, there may be ſome 
miſtake ! — Hape you loft any thing ? a 

Vic 1 went into a a ſhop as 1 paſs d through the 
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i N and Sh brat of Bellona, though be knows. 
what a waike mimory'Ehave=—— 
Dusch. Be not too raſh, Sir. Whathave boden 
La-fo. Is it the picture, Sir? 1. 7 
Sid. Sblood, raical ! - LYNE, ee RRP 
La-fo. I am ſure, Sir, you did not vo it in 
the ſhop—but as you came away, I ſaw yo | pull : 
out your handkerchief, and perhaps you Joſt it 
then, for a young woman coming by eee — 815 
| pick d up ſomething. 

Dusch. (ꝓroducing the picture.) Is this it, Sir. 
Sid. Why how, Mr. Du-cheine, how the b 
did you obtain poſſiſſion of this picture? 

Bu- ch. By an odd train of aceidents ſure 
enough. Tis yery true, I am too ſuſpicious ! 1 
rannize over my fifter !—territy my ſervants! and 
inſult the brother of my friend! ¶( Turning to Sid- 
ney) Captain O' Dogherty, I am aſhamed you 
ſhould remain ſo ne without S 
Walk this way. 
© Sid. Which way you will, my good frind. You 
are commander in chief. 

(Exeunt Du-HESNE, SIDNEY 20 Ln: -FOURBE. 

Enter. e and a POS TMAN. 

Pic. Three livres! I am ſure *tis too much. 
Pgſim. And I tell your again tis a foreign letter. g 


( Exit Poſtman. ) Enter LAURETTA.* * 
Lau. Where 1s your miſtreſs r Shew me to her A 
immediately. 


Pic. No, mam, I can't & that, till 1 have ta- 
ken this letter to my maſter, i 
| Lau. l -.** 5 . b: 9 
EN N n FEM 
Lau. Ts there an Iriſh gentleman here ? 
Pic. Oh yes, he's within... 
Lau. Well, give me that letter, ind Tu take it 
to your maſter. _._ 
Pic. No, thank vou fs that: are no mind 
to loſe my place, and get my bones broke into the 
nh 
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himſelf. — 


to your brother: your brother's. 


thing !—My ſuſpicions have all been true !—Oh 


\ ; 1 l —— =_— Y < 2 a Pe | | 9 : ITO =, hn E | 
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Eau. He bas made his fervants as folpicions a as 


Euter RosaLis. 2 


Roſe Well, my dear. 

Lau. Undone ! Undone) | 

Roſa. What's the matter? 

Lau. I have juſt receiv d a, letter * Sir Pa- 
trick O Dogherty, informing me that he is coming 
to Paris, and that he has written by the ſame poſt 
letter 18 this mo- 
ment come, and Picard has taken it to him. 

- Roſa. What ſhall we do“ s "99 
Law: Where is Sidney? 8 : 
Roſa. Within, with my brother. 

Tau. How ſhall we let him know this difaſtes? | 

Roſe. Have you the letter you receiv d ?. * 


Lau. Les. 


Roſa. Quick, then; this letter, 1 ſee, i is a double 


one; take away the cover, and it may have been 


written to any body elſe —eonvey it ta Sidney—if 
we can accompliſh that. 

Tau. I underſtand !—Sidney may "ofa ial as 
written to himſelf, from his brother, Sir Patrick 


"CF 2 and we ſhall then 1 think be in little 4 


Fo. 2 Exeunt. 

LEY SCENE, 4 Saloon. 

Unter Do- uBSNR. 3 
ä (Calling Picard !—Antoine !—An. impoſtor !|— 
A et My friend, Sir Patrick, is in good 


health; and, 3 informs me, here, intends to be 


in Paris within a fortnight (Calling) Antoine! ! 
Enter ANTOINE. Sir! 

Du- ch. Run to the Corps du Carde for a Gs 
jeant and twelve men. 1 
Ant. Les, Sir— "I'D Ge, 

Du-ch. The picture too \—The bill uf ladiag 
Ahe Scotchman ! — The man-milliner Every 
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a. 4. Why Ji now," do you? run 1 From 9 „ 
dear frinde ? = 
Dusch. Call d out, on particular Aufi ; 
do you know, my very good friend, Captauy” 
O Dogherty, that I think you Hemm . 
Sid. O Jes, Mr. Du-cheſne, and 1 alſo think. — 
you - Hem ! | 
Dusch. So your brother, Sir Patrick, was in a 
high fever??? 
Sid. Faith and be was, * 1 f Mm laft.- 
Dusch. Well, that now is very forprizing— 
3 conſidering that I can fhew you a letter in Me 
- own hand writing (ↄrtſeming it,) in which he i 
forms me he is in very good health. 1 
Sid. And you think that furprizing Now I . 
+ can ſhew'you another litter in his own hand-writ- 
ing, in which he informs me of the 1773 ſame (pre- 


i ſenting anothey lelſer.) : 
8 Du- ch. It is his hand ! IS chis real, or am Bun- Pe 
det the power of witchcraft today ; 


Si. Arrah, now, what is the matter me Jou, 
Mr. Du-cheſne? 5 
Fauler LauRETTA, Aoi Köter 

Tau. (de to Sidney.) Well! 

Sid. Huſh ! All's ſafe. | | 4. 

Du-ch. Pll never harbhur ſeſpicion Wee! No; þ 
by heaven, never! For even if my ſuſpicions: be 5 
true, I fhoutd in vain ow ofe ſo many machinations; 
and, if falſe, I expoſe myſelf: to the moft "Woes: | 
rous conſequences. S 

Lau. That Sir was very excellatd laid. 
Durch. Tknownot, Sir, whether you are, or are 
not, the brother of my friend, Sir Patrick O“ 

Dogherty 5 but I am determined to believe you. 
- ſuch, ſince TU Fay you tn you are 5 FE 
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Roſa. Now, dear brother, that is ſpoken like 
vourſelf— But, are you ſure, brother, that your 
teveriſh fits are all paſt? 

Du-ch Oh yes - Tm perfectly cur'd l Marry 
whom you will, when you will, or not at all— 
Pleaſe yourſelf and you pine: me. 

Roja. Marry whom I pleaſe ! 

Du-ch.. Whom you Pleale, $ 

Roſa. Serioully. | 

Du-ch. Poſitively—Il never more torment either 


myſelf or you. 


Ro/a. Why then, Mr. Captain, otherwiſe Mr. 
Sidney, I think you may venture to appear in—— 
(Sidney Ari 7p ng off his patches and wh? e in 
ona. 

Du- ch. (Surprized. ) What, then. 

Tau. Nay, I hope there's no danger of a 8 

Dusch. No, no—Put pray, Sir who are you? 

Roſa. A man of family and fortune. 

Sid. Anda moſt ſincere admirer of your ſiſter, Sir. 

Du-ch. Well, I take it for granted you are ſo— 
and, to ſay the truth, I begin to admire you my- 
ſelf ; for you have impoſed upon me, tho' I dou- 
bled all the precaution which habit had already 


made natural to me.— I will enquire further when 


my mind is cool, but with a full determination, af- 
ter embroiling myſelf to no purpoſe with maſons, 


men-milliners, i and Iriſh Captains— 
"EP | (Eweunt Omnes. 


